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7 M 0 * G the many r , 
*, AVI | Your Mayes Ty has received, upon 
Wu joyful acceſſin to the throne 
of theſe. Kingdoms; none, I am per- 

ſuaded, can boaft of more fincerity than this. 
When I reflect on our degeneracy, ſince the 
* of our deliverance, by the hands of that 
A 2 iluſtri. 


Ko 
IH 
0 
WE + V 


i 


will eflabliſh Your 


The DzDIicaTioN. 


ibuftrions hero, WIL. LI AM, of rver-Bleſ ed 1 
memory ; my. heart bleeds with anguiſh, to 
ſee humane nature, by the poiſon of ; 
Seal, tranſported zo ſuch exceſſes of inhuma- 
uity, as nothing cou'd mitigate, ſhort of Your 
MajesTIES chriflzan pattern, and the 
charms of Your a: 4 Charity, that 
pire iu the hearts 97 ; 
Your ſubjefs; and endear Your memory to 


_ lateſt pofterity : a Charity, that will exten- 


1 vely lier this world, and be exceedingly bleſt 
in a better. May Gop, who graciouſly gave us 
fo great a bleſſing, make us more worthy of 1t ; 

that no diſſentions may diſcompoſe Your, peace, 
but love and loyalty conſpire 10 exalt Your 
Toys, and lengthen a life, . #5 dear to good 
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The od'1 rous Cedar, and the lofty Pine, 

And the moiſt Fir, whoſe balm is turpentine, 

Are only us'd for ſome leſs great deſign: 

Yet they, by wiſeſt Solomon, were held 

The fitteſt trees, the houſe of Go Þ to build. 
But AL BION, inthoſe Days an Iſle unknown, 

Has later ages, her rich product ſhown : 

By which her power ofer all the globe does ftretch, 
That even her ſhips ſcarce bound the extended reach. 
Kind Neptune ſhook his trident o'er the deep; 

And gentle winds lay only not aſleep. 

Bright Amphitrite left her ſhelly grove, 

Queen of the ſeas, and hoary Neptune's love: 

With coral-fillets bound her filver hair ; 

And all the riches, that are treaſur'd there, 

The Nereids culld, to grace the naked fair. | 
Such charms aid her ſhone; which had * ſeen ; 
Another Venus, you'd have thought, ſhe ad been: 
Lels fair the dame, whom ancient ſtories ſay, 
The Hebrew elders bathing did ſurvey. 
Attended by her Nymphs the Goddeſs ſhone, 
(The Nymphs their beſt attire had all put on) 
Her trident amber, and a conch her throne: 
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The mereman Glaucus rul'd her fiery ſteeds, 

His wither'd temples bound with ſea-green weeds : 
Whilſt fam'd Arion tun'd his well-ftrung lyre ; 
And rais d to boundleſs joys each Nymphs deſire. 


He ſung (for who could better fing than he, 


The chief muſician of the depthleſs fea) 


How mighty Jove, once, mad with impious love 


Of fair Europa, left the realms above: 


On the Phænician coaſt ſhe ſporting ſtood, 


Amidſt her maids, beſides the dimpl'd flood: 
When a white bull came bellowing o'er the land, 


And pleas'd, with wanton frisks, the youthful band: 


Acroſs his back the bright Europa ſtrod e; 
The amorous bull, ſecur'd thus of his load, > 
Made to the ſhore, and flounc'd into the Flood: £000 
Her frighted maids, with horror in their eyes, 


Urge the high heavens with unavailing cries : 
Rouz d at the dreadful noiſe, I rais'd my head, 


And ſaw the Queen to Creta's coaſt convey d. 
Thus as he ſung ; to his reviving lay, 

On the ſmooth ſeas, delighted dolphins play: 
Whilſt on his harp the various notes combine, 
To ſpeak the artiſt, and the art divine. 


(8) 

But thro the thronged Belgian ſtreets was Teen 

A different face of things; another ſcene. | 

As, on the fields, the induſtrious ants around, 

Spread a large troop, and blacken all the ground 

That, whilſt the ſun darts forth his Summer's heat, 

dane up ' gainſt winters cold their laſting meat: 

So the thick people warm the darken d ſhore; 

And a propitious voyage all implore: 

Whilſt great Auguſtus, with his Briti/h train, 

Truſts all our hopes to the uncertain main. 

Loud ſhouts of acelamations rend the skies, 

The grateful tokens of tlie peoples joys. 

Now, with full ſails, the ſhips begin to ſweep 

The azure plain, and cleavethe yielding deep: 

So ſmooth and calm the fea, the sky ſo clear; 

As when the fiſhers ſhip it's Saviour Lord did bear. 

Waft him, ye winds, and tides, ſecurely o'er, 

Waft him, but waft him ſoon to Albion's ſhore. 

Let no falſe gale aſide his veſſel turn; 

And, by ill-fated chance, make Albion mourn ; 

As ak the winds, and angry Juno, toſt 

Fair Venus's off. ſpring from his deſtin d coaſt : 

Our well; built ſhips do bear a greater load, 

A happier Prince, and England's chiefeſt good. 
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Our Prayers are heard : Tama receives her Lord, 

(Tama by all the water-nymphs ador'd) 

Around his gilded barge ſhe joyful fings 

The nation's wealth, and glory of her kings. | 

Her cryſtal ſtream3 rowl over golden ore; | 

And bulwark'd towers adorn her fertile ſhore. 

But ſee our great Defender ſafely land, 

And crouding round him thankful 8 ſtand; | 
With heighten'd joy they ſhout ; and, with amaze, 

In awful diſtance, at his perſon gaze : 

Where every virtue in ſuch light appears, 

As ſpeaks the ſacred image that he bears. 

On his left hand the Prince does move along, 

Sedate, yet ſprightly ; beautiful, yet ſtrong. 

Third Edward's Son we ſee in him revive ; 

And view the Black-Prince, once again, alive. 

May like ſucceſs ſtill ſparkle on his ſword, 

To conquer rebells, and confeſs it's Lord; 

To raiſe new ſubje&s for the poet's ſong ; 

| Trophies in joyful Britain's temples hung, 

Wreath'd round with lawrell, ever green, and young.) 

Paint him, ye Poets, in n ſtrains: | 

His virtues will excite your utmoſt pains. 


—— 
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To me, the meaneſt of your ſect, belongs 

To ſhow the Hero worthy of your ſongs : 

For nobler pens I leave the great deſign, 
Thoſe, who cou'd fing great William on the Boyn, \ 
May find a ſubject here, which can even that outſhine. ) 
Henceforth, the bard no mote ſhall rack his brain, 
And from old ſtories for examples ſtrain, 


To paint a future hero 1n his verſe, 

Thy virtues, Prince, he only needs rehearſe: 
That copious ſubject will his pen employ; 

And repetitions, there, will never cloy. _ 

But now the wiſh'd- for lovely morning gilds 

The ſtately palace, and the verdant fields: 

From every quarter of the town repair, 

To ſee, and to be teen, the well-dreſt fair. 

The propt balconies bend beneath the weight; 

But beauties charms uphold their urged fate. 

The Silphs, and Silphids, buſy, fly around, 
And peeviſh Gnomes are ſpread o er all the town : 

Yet all in vain; for beauties Queen attends : 

And, with her little guards, the nymphs defends : 

That no ill whiſper might, that day, defame 


The rich brocade, or ſpotleſs virgin's name: 
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(II ) 
The ſacred day, to George's glory due ; 
And may that facred day be ever new! 
Each throng d balconie various luſtre rays, 
And fills the ſtreets with one continued blaze: 
With bluſhing light, behold the chearing ſun, 
Aſham'd to find his brightneſs fo outdone. 
| Now, cou'd | fing the grandeur of the day, 
And all the different ſcenes of joy diſplay ; 
Twou'd more than fully recompence my pains, 
And add a brightneſs to my languid ſtrains. 
But ſtop, my muſe, the flight too high 1 ſee: 
Thou ne'er pretences mad'ſt to extaſy. 
Enough, if, humble, thou canſt rightly ſing 
The e * of the glorious king: 
Which does all other triumphs far . 
As Virgil's heavenly ſtrains compar'd with thine. 
Ne'er Pompey heard, nor Cæſar, Roman lords, 
(Tho? victory fat failing on their ſwords) 
Such ſhouts of joy, as thou moſt welcome Prince; 
For, liberty enſlav'd was their offence : 
Thou mak'f the heav'n · born goddeſs, ſtill, more * 8 
Secur'ſt her empire, and uphold'ſt her right. 
Heav'n with delighted views, looks down below : 3 
And {miles to ſee thee hve, and govern too: 
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(12 1 
To ſee thee live, the partner of his „ | 
Whilſt nations thee, as thou doſt heav'n obey. 


Whoſe chiefeſt care we, in this work, m 
To place us under fo mueh piety. * 
Now may the hindes ſecurely plow the field ; 
And reap the bounteous harveſt, which they yiell: 
No danger, but from winds, 00 clouds may fear, 
To ſpoil the wholeſom fruits, and taint the year. 
Whilſt loaded ſhips may plow the boiſt'rous main, 
And well reward the merchant's toilſome pain : 
His right ſecur'd, will ſtill advance his gain. 
Each heart unites, and vain diſſentions ceaſe; 
And Faction ſhall no more diſturb our peace. 
So when two angry billows foam, and rage; 
Neptune alone their fury can aſſwage: 
With curling ſtreams, they meet each others breaſt, 


And join'd 1 in W no more the God woleſt. 
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